SAFE CUSTODY

When we had got our breath, we inspected the fall.
This was some six feet across and, now that we were
beside it, seemed quite impassable. Indeed, I made up
my mind that we must climb up to its source, but when
I looked up, I saw that that was hopeless, for two
hundred feet above us the mountain rose into a cliff
on which no trees were growing, which we could never
have scaled. Hubert, however, was quick to find
out a way.
The water fell down in three leaps as far as the
bridge, and after that ran in its bed. Some forty feet
below us, its second leap came to an end, and there a
morsel of rock was projecting from the welter of foam.
It was not in the midst of the water, but well to our
side and it had the look of a hassock some twelve
inches square. Upon this a man could stand upright,
and thence, taking care, he could leap to the farther
bank.
And so we did.
Whether the others minded, I do not know; but as
I came up to the rock, after Hubert had leaped, my
stomach seemed strangely empty and my knees
unpleasantly loose. I sprinkled some earth on the
surface, as my cousin had done, for the spray had
turned his handful to running mud: then I stepped
upon it somehow, to feel it quaking beneath the force
of the fall. This unexpected horror was better than
any spur, and I could not have leaped more quickly
if my foothold had been red-hot. And then I was on
the wet earth, with an arm round the trunk of a
fir-tree, dazed and shaken and trembling and feeling
more thankful than ever I did before.
When we'were all across, Hubert led the way down,
and almost at once we made out the castle below us
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